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DRAMATIS PERSON. 


Epwazp, Son of Alfred, King of Britain. 
Moncan, his Friend. 


Zewa, a young Shepherdeſs. 
Aura EA, an aged Shepherdefs, reputed to be ſkilled in 


. 


EDWARD and EGWINA. 


ACT I. SCENE LI. 


And teach their fond boſoms 


For 


Hill ue ve the 


care, 

for bliſs to prepare ; 
* 2 4 1 
r if mares epgeets > 
our ſpbere, 
And fate will reward them for ſuffering bere. 


AIR PRESIDING SPIRIT. 


Each 22 — ty 
Virtues ever conſtant guides. 


CHORUS. 


And a obedient to thy ſov*reign will. 


A 2 


Well go, well go, the glorious taſk fulfill, 


AIR. 


Ere propitions 
Catch, 0 1 


This is ber day; 
Lead the nymph to wealth and fame; 
Firft in vifion ſpeak the theme. 


Chorus, Well go, &c. 


RECITATIVE EGWINA. 


AIR, 


SCENE II. 


EG WIN A and ASTREA. 


RECITATIVE. AS TRAA. 


Why, Egwina, thus dejected, 
Wee b 
When before have you 
To enjoy this feſtive day 


/ 


K 1 * 


Haſte, haſte to join the jocund throng, 
Where pleaſure fills each breaſt, 

And mirth unites with rural ſong 

To celebrate the feaſt. 


RECITATI7E. EGWINA. 


What, tho? around all nature fings, 

This morn to me no pleaſure brings; 

Unufual tumults fill my 

And, trembling, rob my ſoul of reſt; A. 


% 


AS TRAA. 


RECITATIVE. 


2 


SCENE m. 


EDpwanrD and Morcar. 


RECITATIVE. EDWARD. 


Beneath the ſhade of yonder trees 
She ſat, and caught the noon-tide breeze, 
Not half fo fair Aurora bright 
cloudleſs o'er the mountain's height 
As ſhe) whilſt in her air and mien 
A rural negligence was ſeen. 


AIX. 
I vain I rive to paint the charms, 
Which fill my mind with alarms, 
And wanton in my ; 
Her cheeks, which boaſt delicious bloom, 
Her lips, which breath a rich 
; 
A 
To rob me of rel. Aren 


1 
RECITATIVE. MORCAR. 
Conſider, Sire, what diſtance *twixt ye lies, 

„ r 


Shall Alfred's heir the regal line 


With blood ? ln com de, 
Wah dl pitiu? Cee 4 


AIX. 
Then where 
Tt Od 


Which, further purſu d, you will find to your coft, 
That in vain you may wiſh to retire. 


| RECITATIVE. EDWARD. 


See hope Le: all ſupple 
Where ſhall I go that quiet may be found? 


RECITATIVE. © MORCAR. 


(#3 


AIX. 
Let ſorrow now ceaſe, bid joy ſpring anew, 
the innocent frolick of peaſants purſue; 
"Tis Ceres demands, and the tributes ber due: 
Then away to the wake, 
Of mirth well partake, 
And taſte what the ſhepherd enjoys ; 
Perhaps we may there 
Gain a fight of the fair, 
Who thus your attention employs. 


ACT IL SCENE I. 


Cnonus of Nymens and SHEPHERDS. 


V HS and ſhepherds, blithe and gay, 
Swell, O fwell the choral lay; * 
Hence let care be far away, 


This is nature's boliday. 


1 


Chilling blaſts are felt no more, 
Tempeſts have forgot to roar ; 
Ceres now unlocks ber ftores, 


Chorus. Nywpbs and Shepherds, &c. 
B SCENE 


Gia) 
SCENE l. 


EDwarD, Morcar, SHEPHERDS, Ge. 
RECITATIVE EDWARD. 


Beauteous and gentle ſwains, 
1 
Awhile your ſports forbear ; 
And fay, 1 nn. 
ina ye have ; 


The fair 
O ſpeak, and caſe my care. 


AIX. 


In vain my love ict breaſt prepares 
To check the i 


Fer me no bliſs at preſent ſmiles, 
Each thought the tumult feeds; 
And tbe awhile fond hope les, 


| Deſpair in frowns ſucceeds. 
RECITATIVE. FIRST SHEPHERD. 


See, ſee ſhe comes ! Egwina comes this way, 
To join the pleaſures of the feſtive day. 


CHORUS. 
Nymphs and ſhepherds, blithe and gay, 
Swell, O fell the choral lay; 
Hence let care be far away, 

This is nature s holiday. 


SCENE 


* 
* 
— 


1 
SCENE III. 


Ecwina, ASTRAA, Epwarp, Mozxcas, 
SuErPHERDS, Oc. 


RECTITATIVE. FIRST SHEPHERD. 


Thee, lovely nymph, whoſe gentle ſway, 
Well pleas'd all nature deigns t' obey, 
Propitious aid th* enamour'd fwain ; 
Direct him in ſucceſsful ſtrain 

To woo the fair, and pleaſe ; 
Let her the gen'rous flame approve, 
O melt her boſom into love, 

Then ſweetly bluſhing ſhe ſhall own 
The ſoft emotion's all her own, 
And give his boſom eaſe. 


RECITATIVE. EGWINA. 
Tis not for me to mingle with the 
Where mirth and focial humour fill the ſong; 
Far other ftrains my penſive breaſt employ, 
Nor can I gain my once-untainted joy. 
| RONDEAU. 
How alter'd, alas! is my ftate, 
Wheat conflict my breaſt doth ſuſtain ! 
My heart, which was blitheſome of late, 
Is a victim to ſorrow and pain. 
Alien, ye delights of the mead ! 
Your pleaſures no longer I are; 
My flacks unattended may feed, 
For Egwind's @ prey to deſpair. 


B 2 


11 


29 leam d for awhile in my breaſt, 

bade my fond wiſhes aſpire, 

Till fear the 2 
And check'd each ambitious defire. 


RECITATIVE. EDWARD. 
Ceaſe, gentle theſe unavailing ſighs, 
Diſpel the miſt clouds your lovely eyes; 


+ cy boyd opt agar 
A proſtrate ſhepherd waits your kind approve. 


A 3 


Turn thee, faireſt, turn thine eyes, 
Nor let me figh in vain, 

Thy love alone can yield ſupplies, 

Or eaſe my ſcul of pain. 

If pity doth your boſom move, 

Grve it to bim who pines in love. 


When watry tempeſts ſcour the plain, 
All nature languid droops the bead, 

But if the beav*ns look brizbt again, 
The beauteous tints around are ſpread , 


Again the flow*rs their ſweets unfold, 
In ſmiles the radiant ſun bebold. 


RECITATIVE EGWINA. 


As each deſponding thought recedes, 

A ſomething in my boſom pleads, 
It may, it muſt be love; 

Yet, ere I yield, take my beheſt, 

That you Aftrza firſt requeſt, 
And gain her to approve. 


DUET. 


660 


DUE . 
Egw. ** I own the thrilling 


. 
0 Agb 


＋ mea 
let me bleſs. 
Edw. Now my cares and fears 
Love alone each thought 


In les 
2 — (an 


Both. Happy in thy love requited, 
All my ſorrows now adieu ; 
Still delig bting and delighted, 
Foy each moment ſprings aneto. 


RECITATIVE. 


The Mod.) love conjoinꝰ 


a 1: 

Can words expreſs 
The happineſs 

Which real Lovers know ? 
When they unite, 
What true delight 
Daoth in their boſoms glow ! 
Such be your bliſs who well deſerve, 
2 never, never ſwerve. 


AS TRAA. 


In Alrarp's Heir be all thy cares repaid ; 
Acepethe noble youth, chic happy maid 
22 

this bleſſing ſend, 
And may they long your mutual joys extend. 


| 


taſte of ea, 
Such be your bliſs, who well deſerve, 
And may ye never, never ſwerve. 


RECITATIVE. EDWARD. 
From nature's loweſt ebb my ſpirits riſe, 


And floods of joy each raviſh'd ſenſe ſurprize. 


" ty he 
eaſtern ſkies Pre ſeen 


Thus in you 
The di 


Be Edward's bliſs thy ſole a 
With bim life's comforts ſhare. 


RECITATIVE. EGWINA. 


Li 


WES 


DUET. 


* 

* 

* 
* 

* 
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| D UE x. 
Edw. Thus bleft with my fair one, 
Cantented I reſt. 


„ 7 OE 


—— ane 


Cr 


My cares : 
| Edw. I have nothing to aft, 
; Since EDWARD is mine. 


« 
: 
* 
7 


CHORUS. 


